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' SHORT STORY
A SOLDIER RETURNS

DOROTHY DOUGLAS,
t, 1917, by the McClure
Newspaper Byndicate.)

APT. JOHN GAVIN dropped intoa
great wicker chair in the tearoom
in Oxford street. His crutch, ter

ribly new to him, was taken with au
impulse of swift tenderness by & glrl
sitting in the chair near him. Gavin
nodded silent thanks; be lying out
there under the elderdown belng
helped.

The girl returned to ber seat, her
eyes hovering over the soldler with s
soft glow of which he was quite un
conscious,

Gavin had come back from the war
crippled, sorely unnerved and deplor
ing the fate that had sent him back at
. all. He desired more than anything
" else to be lylng out thers under the
~ elderdown of bloodstained earth that
. covered Stanley, Drake and Ialone
Three of the finest pals ever given 1o
man had been left on the battletieln

:eplns the endless sleep. Gavin had
Wit a leg with his pals, and with thau

itter-sweet thougat a smile of utter
loneliness and pain crept into his eyes.
He gazed at the many people drinking
tea, but in a remote, impersonal way.
His thoughts were still hovering over
the battlefield where the splendid bon
{es of Drake and Malone and Stanley
were quickly turning to dust.

A blind, impotent rage had kept
Gavin's brain at fever heat since after
the amputation of his leg; he knew h#
cotld never return to avenge the death
of his pals nor of the many brave
men fighting. Cruel selt pity lasheil
him down finally into torpid inactivity
and depression,

8o remote was Gavin in sense from
his surroundings that he did not hea:
the girl who bad approached. She bad
come to him from =a nearby table
which were many laughing people. She
addressed him a third time, and with
that effort Gavin struggled swiftly for
his crutch and would have risen had
not her hand motioned him quickly to
remain seated. She dropped into the
chair opposite.

, Gavin vas sby to the extent of
brusqueness with women. He feareq
thelr wistful eyes far more than enemy
gunfire or the llon's jaw. And now,
taken upaware, charged as it were
f:;m ambush, ha colored a fine, dusky

The girl, Polly Malone, felt & lump
rige In  her throat. “These brave,
brave men—what children they are”
she thought tenderly.

“Please forgive me,” she apologized.
A softened American accent drifte1
along with her words. “ls there a
chance, just a vague hope, that you
could have known my dear, dear broth-
er? 1see you are of the Royal Sussex
Regiment, and he——" she closed her
eyes for a sedond; then Gavin saw the
finest little smile he nad ever seen
bresking through the unshed tears—
“he tell with them."”

A quick, wonderful light leapt into
‘Gavin's eyes. His face was transform-
ed. That sweet,sweet smile struggling
over the pain had been in Jimmy Ma-
lone’s eyes that starry night on the oat-
tlefield when, with Gavin’'s arms sup:
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.¢| full, has been designed by Brandt of

BY BETTY BROWN.

king coat or ulsterette, while very
Paris to give the long lines absolulely
necessary to the fall's sllhouette.

The coat, shown at the Ritz-Carlton
fashion show, is made of midnight
blue wool material, with an overcoal
of white thread, and s trimmed with
cording of black and white striped
velvet.

No young woman who pretends lo
be up to date will appear upon (lhe
street without a cane or swagger
stick. It may be expected that a girl
who goes In for the fashions willl
rival her brother in her collection ot
walking sticks.
™
grasped those of the girl, That haun
ing likeness to his pal quite unnerved
him. He was not consclous of the
warmth of his clasp, He knew onlv
that he was touching some one who
was kin to Jimmy Malone, The worll
was suddenly flooded with zold, aul
Capt. Gavin felt for the first time in
many weary, heartsick weeks his soul
stirring within him.

He forgot his shyness with women;
forgot everything that was past and
ugly, while he was in the presence ol
Polly Malone. His nature, sensitized
by acute suffering. felt the soothing
¢harm of Jimmy Malone drifting
through the person of Polly. Througn
Jimmy’'s sister Jimmy was reaching
across the gult of Gavin and offering
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porting him, he had entered the Greau
Rest.

“Jimmy, Jimmy,” he called softly
and with both hands outstretched ne

him, if not the muscle and bone of nuu-
Iself, then surely the essecce of their
| frlendship.

*I was sitting here deploring the un-
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= CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE =

“When I arrived at the hotel at
Havre where 1 Intended to stay over
night before proceeding to Paris, Mar-
gle,"” said Paula continulng the story
of her trip abroad, I found a letter
from Jeff. It was a dear letter, just
Jike him, telling me all about his moth
er.
“‘You know, Paula,’ he sald, ‘that
mother came over here at dad's reques!
10 consult a very famous London eye
specialist. This man saye an operation
is imperative. | am feeling rather cou-
science-stricken because 1 have left
her o0 long in London with her young-
| est slster, my Aunt Edith, as compan
ion, and so I am leaving tonight to b3
with hér until she recovers.
‘“‘The operation is not very serious,
i but if successtul it will keep my moth-
*  er from goiog blind. I do not know
! how long you are going o stay in Paris,
| Hope it will be long enough for my
. mother to recover sufficiently for me
t\ to bring her over to see you.'
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“That letter, Margie, was just like
Jeff. He did not tell me in perfervid
words that he was heartbroken be-
cause he was not to see me. Instead
i he made me understand that at this
|~ time his mother was his most impor:-
i ant consideration. Again as Iread the
i letterIsaid to myself, ‘Here is the best
* man I know—the man I must marry
i) {£ 1 marry at all’

“But the emotion I had for Jeff was
- guch 8 calm, contented feeling, [ seem-
ﬁt& know that he was always there

me to put my hand out to. I think
e had once shown the least signs
' of belng in love with someone else 1
8} would have capitulated lpng ago,
®* “Tom Perry said something of thta
il kind to me last evening at Havre as
- We were dining together. ‘Why, Paula,
| he said, ‘do you know Jeff Parrygreea
helps everyone he comes near, Do
| you know what he did for me?
- “Idid not answerand he went on en-
| thuslastically. ‘When I was down and
Lont, when I had mede the most egre:
| glous kind of a fool of myself, when ¥
| had literally thrown away whateven
~chance of success I had in life, Jeff
rrygreen proposed that I come
oad with him and that together we
buld write the play we had had in
minds since the old Yale days—
And we have done {t, Pauls, not only
__ tten it, but it has been accepted
(by & blg London manager and slreacy
e American managers are inquiring
\mbout it.'
& “'Oh. Tom," I exclaimed, ‘Why didn’t
Fou or Jeff tell me about it? Is thers

?.rt in it for me? Do von think Jai
LS|
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will help me to play in it?
“+Because Jell said you would prob-
ably worry about [ts success, Th2

leswing part is to be yours in Ameria
il the play goes in London. Jeff wihi
not let any other woman play it.'

“I was all atremble. Again the am-
| bition to make good cn the stage camws
back to me. Tell be about it, Tom," )
sald,

“I could not sleep much that night,
{sed Jeff that neither of us would te'l
you a word about the character until
you read the play. "“Paula may nat
want to play it," is the way Jeff pur i,
but I tell you it will make you famous
and It will make me famous, Paula, for
although I insisted that Jeff put his
name on it as well as mine as author,
he told all the managers that it was
more mine than his. o

“I could not slep much that night,
and woman-like, Margie, although I
did not know one word about the role
| made up my mind that | would buy
some stunning clothes for the part
when I bought the stock for Emeline,
1 was of course disappointed when |
learned that the part called for the
simplest of gowns.

“‘Only in the last act will you wear
an evening dress,’ sald Tom as I took
the train for Paris with 8 copy of ths
precious play in my bhands.”

MILADI'LL TOTE STICK

NEW YORK, Aug. 20—A long wal-|on

SALTED CORN

Water-tight kegs or tubs, or crocks, may be used for salting corn.

Do not use any containers made of yellow or pitch pine.

Wash thoroughly and steam kegs, crocks, or other containers to be
used.

Husk the ears of corn and remove the slllc.

Cook in bolling water for 10 minutes,

Cut corn from cob with a sharp knife,

Weigh the corn.

Use a quantity of salt equal to one-fourth welght ot corz.

Spread a layerof corn 1 inch thick in the receptacie to be used

Sprinkle heavily with salt, s

Continue adding layers of corn and salt, until the receptacle ls nearly
full,
Caver with cheesecloth and clean board cover.

Place o clean stone for a weight on the board cover.

Sat the receptacle in a cool place.

It & brine to cover has not formed in 24 hours, pour enough strong
brine over the corn to come up to the wooden cover.

As soon as bubbling, which will be slight, has stopped cover the sur-
face of the brine wtih hot parafin to form an air-tight cover.

To Make Strong Erine:

1 pound salt,

2 quarts water,

Stir until salt is entirely dissolved.

DON'T MISS ANY STEP.

Cut this out NOW and save it. Watch for tomorrow’'s directions,
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kind fate that alloved me to Ive,” N6 | mentally, physleally and given your
sald frankly, “and now, because YOu |piood and bones and muscles in this
have spoken to me, 1 no longer Want to | graqt fight for humanity, while I—*
dfe, Strange,” he added thoughttully, ™ “non't say anything against Jimmy
“how a few slmple words with the | arigne's  sister Gavin requested
glance from sincere eyes can {lumine | gujekly “she will some day command
the world.” a sturdy little army of her own, anl

Polly Malone sald nothing. She was | whoere will a poor, battle-scarred sol-
touched to the heart by tha quick Te- ! afarpe then? He looked with disturb-
sponsen Gavin's nature. This little ing warmth deep into Polly's eves,
tlurried call to friendship had made nl “Not too far away—I hope,” ehe man.
different man of him. His need 0ad | aged to say before the anslaught of
been grave. In her heart Polly W28 | amotion held them both in eflen:
thankful for the strength that had|ypdyrstanding, 2
prompted her to address him.

“Had you not worn your uniform.*
she eald shyly, “l would not have
known—"

“I hate taking it off and gettiog into
muft,” bhe replied quickly; “I seewn
nearer the chaps out there—with khaki

é’olly gwallowed hard. She must b2

MONONGAH

On Businsss Trip.
Mrs. Max Bear and son Emanuel
are op & bueiness trip to the east. Mrs.
Bear will purchase fall goods for the

‘ .

a soldler for she was facing one. The
depths of his hurt lay in those simp:e
words, His life and soul were still 1n
khakl, fighting the enemy while uis
body, crppled and unnerved, was
lashed back in physical inability.

He told her of heroic deeds, beautfu®
stories of self sacrifice for God ani
the good of man. The terrific havos oc
warlare was made o seem bul the
glorious fight for eternal good, the
struggle for supreme civilizatlon and
honor. The triumnph and grandeur o
a clarion note sounded through hid
words. Polly sat quietly and listened.

“And, Jimmy," he added soltly,
“brave old Jimmy saved our entire hat-
talion that night. Ie went on a re-
conuoitering tour alone, and lone-hand-
ed bombed the enemy trench. Butthey
got him. the fiends, by holstiog the
flag of truce—and Jimmy—ifell, 1toox
command then, and we fought ke uev-
ils gone mad. When the skirmish was
over | found Jimmy and held him Ip
my arms while he smiled through the
pain—that hrave, brave smile of the
Borderland.

“Captain Gavin,* Polly faltered eag-
erly, “you have lighted a great big
‘torch for me. I have been fighting de-
pression, grief and an overpowering
sense of defeat. This horrible ache,
ache, ache for Jimmy has just sickened
me until [ longed {or oblivion., It was
weak, I know, but 1 loved Jimmy with
my entire being; he was pal, brother
and friend. We had been tegether als
our lives—just he aad 1" She rausad
while the brave little amile aguiu strag-
gled through the pain.

Captain Gavin drew a heavy breath.
There were fragments of emoticn {ly-
ing about him much like the bity of
shrapnel from a bursting bomb. His
smile was slow and searching.

“But new,” continued Polly, "voa
have brought Jimmy back to me in a
way that makes me tshamed of my
weakness, His body is lost to me,
but——"

“His sgoul is shining right in your
eves,” Gavin said softly, “the soul af
a soldier. 1 think betweer us—little
gister of Jinmy Malone—we are golng
to patch up quite a remarkable friend
ship.”

“It is not going to require a great
nuciber of patches,” Polly commented
shyly; “it is charmingly whole evea
now. And when you come to gee me
every day and ride and drive and chal
with me and 1 try to make you forge:
the nerve-tearing part of war—perhaps
you will not find any holes in our
friendship that need patching.”

The searching smile deepened in
Gavin's eyes. Behind it, however, waa
a trend of thought that Polly intul-
tively followed. She knew that he was
going to ascertain for a certainty that
his mind and body were going to re
spond to the call of health and

tured. Ho would never. she realized,
offer her the fragments of a strong life,
Being of an expressive nature, Polly
gave voice to her thoughts.

“You know,” she said wistfully, “I
ghall always feel very, very small and
humble beside you. You have suffered
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This is the season when flies begic
to seek indoor shelter. This will b2
particularly noticeable as the fall rains
come and the nights become cold
During the warm days they have been
out in the open living thelr customary
|life on refuse from man and beast.
| Look over all the screens to see that

they are in perfect repalr and use ev-
ery possible means to kil off the flies
| that have galned entrance indoors.

The anatomy of the tly is interesting
in the fact that Its foot is formed to
plck up & minimum of filth. This min
{mum, however, is large enough to be

|danzer0ua. When it lights on the celi-
|ing the fly secretes a substance tha'
| epables it to hold on closely.

Whea it lights on wet material these
|glands are fnactive and there is ver
|little attraction to the filth, As a re:
‘|suI1:. of this when the first microscop!
cal examinations were made there was
su e doubt thrown on the theory of
there being danger of flies carrying
{lsease germs,

Eetier laboratory demonstrations,
lowever, have shown that. notwith-
gtar.cing nature has modeled the vy
foct to protect the insect ogalnst car
rving undue welght during its flight,
it does carry the germs of disease and
should be guarded against with the
grestest of car, v

I"rst, one must not forget the fact
that fics  eeex filthy places from
| which to obtain their focd. Second
that they take advantage of the vl
zuticn 91 mon to protect therusulves
agafLet the weather, both in regar.
10 dempbLess and temperatury, it is for
this reasen that fall joust be consid:
ered cne of the most dangiaus of ly
dUascus.

Children Ory
FOR FLETCHER'S -
CASTORIA

[

Pear departmen! store. They will
visit iIn Weashington, New York, Balti.!
mere, Thiladeliphia, and other points
helore returning. |

7a.—"1 heard of Dr,
Pierce's remedies
and used them
when living in
Ridgway, W, Va,,
where we kept a
I was

Clarksburg,

fttended Clrcus.
Severzl from Monongah were in|
Falrmont vesterday attending the per:
formance of the Sells  Floto circus.
Many went tu Falrmont in the mora.
ing, seeing the parade and thea re-
turning. Mest of the local pecple
that saw the circus attendtd in the
evening returning on the last car

, W.

‘scription’ with
‘Golden Medical
Discovery’
comfortable
and built me up.
I was greatly
benefitel. Am glad to recommend
them.” — MRS, JOENSON ANDERSON,

Sending Invitations,

The committes from the local Da-
grec of Pocahiontas are busy carrying,
out the final arrangements for the
fereowell to he glven the young men!
frim this town who will make up the|

HEALTH AND BEAUTY.

made |

new draft army. Invitetions for the
cvent are be'ng mailed today.

Personals.
Georze Lambert was among

day attending the circus.
Morrls Silverman was among

vestlerday evening,
Miss Adrain Talbott
mont yesterday evening calling
friends,
Homer Morris of near Monongah

the|
Monongah callers in Fairmont yester- P

the
out of town social callers in Fntrmonti

was In Fair-

School St., Clarksburg, W. Va,

| Health always brings wealth of
{beauty. A healthy state of the sys-
{tem comes with Doctor Pierce's Fave
lorite Preseription, It's a medicine
repared for woman’s asilments—it
cures those derangements and weak-
nessss which make a woman's life

|
|

' miserable.
It is prepared from nature’s roots
d herbs and does not contain a

Im !
| patticle of alcohol or anmy narcotic.

On'ips not a secret prescription for its

!ingredients are printed oa the wrapper.
Women are ecarmestly advised to

strength before serious affection ma. |

was in town vesterday afternoon en|igke it for irregular or painful periods,
roiite to Fairmont on a businbss trip |backache, headache, displacement, ca-

Miss Isola Gandy was in Fafrmont|tarrhal condition, hot flashes, sallow
vesterday evening as a soclal caller.|complexion and nervousness,

Charles Munden of Fairmont was: If you are a sufferer, if your daugh.
in Monongah vyesterday evening call-ter, anhc;, sister nzzi_t?r hel_p,t_%it Dlrl;
ing on friends. Picrce's Tavorte escription

Charles White was among the Mon-|liquid or tablet form from any medicine
ongah business transactors in Fair.|dealer to-day. ety
mont yesterday evening. | Write Dr. 'chrces Invaliﬂs Hotel,

Thomas Harden was in Fairmont Buffalo, N. ¥, for free book on wom-
| vesterday evening attending to bus- wfhfﬁfﬁéﬁs& e sxii b curedi by
| Iness. ! ) °
| Ernest Riggins was among the 10.;&1}:1 use of Dr. Pm({c:: ;r‘}:asb:_tl I;:ll:ttg.
cal people to go to Fairmont yester-| 23?:1115“5?;;5':‘;; m‘a Fapished by the
day evening to attend the circus,

Jake Fletcher was in Fairmont yes-| " o e ’i’éﬁ harmless, They

—purely vegetable
terday afternoon as a soclal caller. ild.opno: -musff: a liahit.

r coated granules |

|

|

Afternooq
Frocks

That are decidedly New!

Fashioned of Covert Cloth,
Mens-Wear Serge, Satin and
Taffeta

New trimmings used are,
Crewel Worsted Embroidery,
Braid Binding, Bright Buckles,
Novel Bone Buttons and Sou-

tache Braid.

New Style Effects are: Tunics,

Shirred Waist Lines, Distended

Pockets, Flowing Belts and Roll-
ing Collars.

A large assortment is ready
in Blue, Black, Toupe, Rookie
and other leading shades.
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Falrmont, W. Va.

of this newspa
MAIL ORDERS
8 cents extra wit

Present this CASH DISCOUNT VOUCHER with $1.50 IN CASH at the office

£ THE NATIONS AT WAR
o by WILLIS J. ABBOT

This book covers the entiro history of the
war up o tho official ansouncement o
America’s enlry ioto the preat conflict.
Containg glmost 600 illitrations {rom
plh_omgrariu. maps and charts, 20 mag-
nificent {ull-pape color plater, Size 8
1014 inches, 428 pages, beaulifully bou
in o rich blue art vellum,

REGULAR PRICE $3.00.

But readers of this newspaper can elip and

use this CASH DISCOUNT VOUCHER

as #1.50 towards the payment of this 83,

making 8 enb outlay ol ocly 81,50,

As the cost of printing, paper and bind

is constantly increasing we maynot be abl

to secure an additional supply of books=— #
E0 ACT QUICKLY. .
}We reserve the right to disontioue this
epecinl offer at any time. woo do
{ pot use this Cash Discount Voucher must
: pay the full reguiar price ol #3, -
‘The advantage of being ons of our /!
& readers is proven by the actual save |
~ ing under this discount offer.

per_and secure the, §3, volume at once. s
S—Same terms ns obove, Be sure to caclie the Discount Voucher and
postmaster

amt. to otlude

hin 150 miles; 12¢, 150 to 300 mi.; for grester distances
or 4 lbs, Address this newipaper.

BALTIMORE & QOHIO

SEASHORE EXCURSIONS

FROM FAIRMONT, W. VA, TO
Goed In Pullman Car®

4w~ NTLANTIC CITY

CAPE MAY, 8EA ISLE CITY, OCEAN CITY, STONE HARBOR
wiLLbWOOD

AUGUST 23 AND SEPTEMBER 6

TICKETS GOOD RETURNING 16 DAYS,

$10.00

Good In Coaches only.

$12.00

Sacure {llustrated booklet glving full detalls from ticket agents, Baltl-

mord and Ghio raicad.
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Do You Always Insist on

MARION PRODUCTS C0. |
. S.—This is your protection.

TARION
ICE CREAM

e

THE DUFFS—(IT WAS ALL HELE

_DOINGS OF

OF THE MONTH AND
THE MEN [N EVENING

llIlH!lﬂth

A\ HERe, WAITER , R
Y TAKE MY oReR!

g _

I HELEN, M GOING
DoWN N THE
LOBEN - You COME
POWN WHEN Nou
GET YOUR HAIR

N'S FAULT)—BY ALLMAN

YoukG MaN, 1M
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GOING TO REPORT
Nov To THE
neap waTeR !
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